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USHERETTES FOR MARY 

Everyday is Mary’s day 
Especially in the month of May 

Saturday, May 9, was Mary’s Day in Brooklyn. At 
Saint Joseph’s Church a special Mass was celebrated in 
Our Lady’s honor. Eight Euphrasianites were privileged 
to be usherettes for the countless people who came to 
pay tribute to Mary. 

An inspiring sermon was delivered by Rev. Jeremiah 
Murphy. Father spoke of Our Lady’s life, a life of 
serving and listening. He told the congregation how 
important it is for Catholics to have a filial love for 
our Mother in heaven and to show that love in every 
way possible. Mrs. Brennan, who sponsors the annual 
Mary’s Day celebration, has not only shown her love 
for Our Lady, but also she has given others an oppor¬ 
tunity to honor Mary. 

It was a pleasure to meet Bishop Denning who, by 
the way, gave, us his blessing and then remarked to 
Father Collins that we were all beautiful. 

Euphrasianites were very happy to attend Mary’s 
Mass at Saint Joseph’s Church that wonderful day. We 
would like to extend our most sincere gratitude to all 
who made it possible for us to be usherettes for Mary 
on her day. 

Rosaline O’Donnell 


EUPHRASIANITES VISIT BOTANICAL 
GARDENS 

On Ascension Thursday some members of the art 
and biology classes spent a delightful morning at the 
Brooklyn Botanical Gardens. Words are insufficient to 
describe the beauty of the place. However, I shall do 
my best to point out to our readers the most impressive 
features. 

At the entrance of the garden can be seen two massive 
rocks surrounded by pink, white, and crimson azalea 
intertwined with dark green boxwood. On both sides 
of the rocks there are arches covered with wisteria. 

The Japanese Garden with its exotic trees and flowers 
made us wonder if suddenly we had been carried, via 
magic carpet, to the Land of the Rising Sun. The garden 
is truly magnificent and beyond describing. 

One of the most impressive and touching sights of 
the Botanical Gardens is the Fragrance Garden for the 
blind. Information regarding the kinds of flowers grow¬ 
ing there is printed in braille on the railings. 

The Lily Pond, filled with gorgeous pink and white 
lilies, is like a picture. It hardly seems possible that 
we were actually looking at the real thing. This and 
the Rose Garden with its attractive red and pink roses 
are favorites of Euphrasianites. 

Perhaps the most beautiful spot in the Gardens is 
Cherry Lane. It consists of two rows of cherry trees 
bent in such a way as to form an arbor under which 
visitors walk. The only description I can give it is to 
say that it is beautiful in every sense of the word. 

Our visit to the Botanical Gardens was one of the 
highlights of the school year. Besides being delight¬ 
fully entertaining, it was extremely helpful to us. The' 
girls who had the good fortune to go on the outing 
were Charlotte Dougherty, Charlotte Kirschbaum, 
Sandra Robinson, Ruth Lo Bosco, Barbara Skahill, 
Katherine Karl, Geraldine Gajdos, Arlene Schalow, 
Diane Nowetner, Patricia Duerr, Victoria Agolia, Fran¬ 
ces O’Dell, Carmen Rodriguez, and Pura Rivera. 

On behalf of these girls I would like to thank all 
who made our enjoyable trip possible. 

Katherine Karl 
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SPECIAL HONOR COMES TO 
EUPHRASIAN 

(Nothing Ventured, Nothing Gained) 

Euphrasianites have performed many daring feats 
during the year but, without a doubt, the greatest was 
accomplished after tbe publication of the Winter number 
of “Euphradio.” That particular issue contained a picture 
of His Holiness, Pope John XXIII, and a prayer writ¬ 
ten in his honor. 

When the Junior class saw the finished product, one 
member casually remarked, “Perhaps the Pope would 
enjoy seeing a copy of the paper.” At first the rest of 
us laughed at the idea, but the more we thought about 
it, the more we liked it. Well, to make a long story 
short, we sent a copy of “Euphradio” to His Holiness. 
A letter, in which we introduced ourselves, accompa¬ 
nied the paper. Our moderator thought that would be 
the end of it, and that the subject was closed. However, 
the “Junior Journalists” were not of the same opinion. 
Almost daily someone would ask, “Has anyone heard 
from the Vatican yet?” 

Finally on April 23, much to our teacher’s amaze¬ 
ment (but not to ours), a letter did come from the 
Vatican. It was from Cardinal Tardini, Vatican Secre¬ 
tary of State. His Eminence thanked us for the letter 
and enclosure and said that the Holy Father appreciated 
such a filial gesture. With the letter came the Apostolic 
Benediction of His Holiness for all the Sisters and girls 
of Euphrasian High School. 

On that wonderful day the rooms of E.H.S. echoed 
with the remarks of happy Euphrasianites about our 
letter from Rome. Since then it has been a source of 
encouragement to us when we try to think of what to 
write and how to write it. We want our “Euphradio” 
to be good enough—not for a king—but for a Pope, and 
because we know that the paper has been seen at the 
Vatican, we shall continue to do our very best for our 
school paper. 

Carmen Duen 
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SENIORS RECEIVE Cl v RINGS 

One morning in April after Mass » Worthy Seniors 
went to the altar rail and Father G ' presented each 
with her class ring, which he hac o Jously blessed. 
The ring, a symbol of four years o f -;h school with 
its responsibilities and privileges, is rcle than just a 
piece of jewelry to its recipients. upon it as 

one reward for their work. The ring wTfT also serve as 
a reminder of all they learned at Euphrasian. 

Are the Seniors proud of their rings? Well, to an¬ 
swer that question one needs only to take notice of the 
sudden interest those girls have in hands and finger¬ 
nails. It is not uncommon to hear in the halls these 
days, “Do you like my manicure? Oh, by the way, have 
you seen my class ring. Isn’t it beautiful?” 

The members of the Junior Class, who are eagerly 
looking forward to receiving their class rings, wish 
to congratulate the graduates and to tell them that they 
are remembered very specially in the prayers of all 
Euphrasianites. 

Anna Camacho 


SENIOR DANCE RESULTS IN NIGHT 
OF FUN 

On May 16 the annual Senior Dance was held. Sen¬ 
iors, Juniors, and Sophomores took part. We Sopho¬ 
mores who, after our assembly play in November be¬ 
came known as the teenage saints, were attending our 
first Senior Dance. For us it was the greatest treat of 
the year. I need say nothing about our attitude toward 
going to the dance, since one of my fellow sophomores 
has written a special article on that subject. 

The room in which the dance was held looked like 
the coming of Spring, and the girls in their beautiful 
gowns resembled a garden of colored flowers. 

The Seniors were given, as souvenirs of their last 
school party, dolls dressed in white caps and gowns 
and “June Angel” figurines. 

Refreshments consisted of “super banana splits,” 
candy, soda, cookies, cake and anything else that would 
scare a famine away. We are truly ^grateful to those 
tireless hidden souls who worked so hard in the kitchen 
that we might enjoy ourselves. 

After enjoying our delicious “snack” and posing for 
some pictures, we spent the remainder of the evening 
dancing. When our feet were so tired that we could 
hardly move them, and our eyes so heavy that they 
would not stay open, we retired, It was the end of a 
perfect day. 

Sandra Robinson 


DAY OF RECOLLECTION 

May 20th was the day chosen for our monthly day 
of recollection. It was given by our chaplain, Rev. 
Joseph M. Collins. 

All attended Mass to begin the day well. In his con¬ 
ferences Father talked to us about courage in its various 
forms. He explained to us that courage does not mean 
just plunging into things with no forethought. It means 
more than that. A courageous person will ask God’s 
help and then go ahead and do what has to be done. 

A person who sticks to a job until it is done also 
shows courage. No matter how hard the work may be, 
no. matter what difficulties may be encountered while 
doing it, a courageous person will see the job through. 

In this way the virtue of patience, another form of 
courage, is acquired. Patience can be applied to our daily 
lives when we strive to get along with everyone even 
when it is difficult. 

Father reminded us that if we give Our Lord part 
of our troubles He will be only too willing to help us 
carry the burden. 

We are truly grateful to Father Collins for the help 
he has given us on our days of Recollection and we 
are looking forward to having more of them next year. 

Imelda Dennis 
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A PLACE IN OUR HEARTS 

The flowers are blooming, the ground is covered with 
its green velvet-like carpet, the birds have returned, and 
sunshine now reigns and spreads its warmth over all. 
Happy days are here again. 

With the coming of Spring we look forward to the 
day that is fast approaching for Euphrasian’s Seniors— 
Graduation Day. However, mingled with the joy of 
graduation is the sadness of departing from those we 
love, those whose guidance and kindness have meant 
more to us than any treasures we could possess. 

When the doors of our Alma Mater close behind us 
we shall go our various ways. Each of us in our particu¬ 
lar state in life will enter upon the long and narrow 
path to our eternal home. Some of us may never see 
our teachers again. Yet, there always will be a place in 
our hearts for those selfless women who labored so 
hard for us. If at anytime in the future we are given 
praise for our good behavior or we receive honors of 
some sort, that place in our hearts will awaken the 
realization that without our teachers’ loving and pa¬ 
tient guidance, such things would be impossible. 

When Euphrasian High School becomes a memory 
to us, we shall still cling fast to the most precious les¬ 
son we learned there, the knowledge of why we are 
here and where we are going. 

The prayers of every Senior will be offered for our 
teachers now and always. When our final meeting takes 
place in Eternity, may they find that they still possess 
a place in the hearts of the class of 1959. 

Valerie McCartin 


MY UTOPIA 

My Utopia is very far from here yet quite easily 
reached. By just closing my eyes I can see it in all its 
lustrous beauty. The great sun on his majestic throne 
would infinitely beam over this peaceful paradise. There 
would always be an endless melody in the air, soft, 
sweet and yet gay! The trees would forever contain 
their many hues and shade the soft emerald grass. The 
land would slope here and there, and there would be 
beautiful blossoming graceful flowers whose beauty 
cannot be copied, but whose elegance can be admired 
and whose purity can be imitated. But still other won¬ 
ders are to be found—the fathomless waters and the 
exquisite heavens, whose splendor would remain forever 
in view. Peace would unceasingly endure and Christ 
would reign endlessly. Love would always abide there 
and a fragrance of goodness would arise from that 
contented land. Here I would be infinitely happy for 
Christ would be in —My Utopia. 

Valerie McCartin 



SHOWBOAT SUMMER 

by ROSAMOND DU JARDIN 
J. B. Lippincott Company 

Philadelphia and New York 

Rosamond du Jardin has done it again! Another thrill¬ 
ing Pam and Penny story. This time the unforgettable 
twins spend their first college vacation aboard a show- 
boat. 

Pam, who is still undecided about her future, is plan¬ 
ning to make the most of this vacation. On the other 
hand, Penny is quite sure that, besides being a good 
wife to Mike someday, she wants to be a writer. 

Jeff, Pam’s new friend, is unable to spend his vaca¬ 
tion with the twins. Pam misses him, but what can she 
do but make the most of her holidays without him. 
Allan Richmond, a handsome senior, provides a few 
adventures for Pam and more than a few headaches for 
Penny. 

Rosamond du Jardin really knows what teenagers 
like. Don’t miss reading Showboat Summer. Perhaps 
you will spend your first college vacation aboard a 
showboat also. 

Carmen Benitez 


AN UNUSUAL VISITOR 

Euphrasianites’ newest discovery; “Reading Can Be 
Fun.” The dates April 21-28, held a very important 
event—“National Library Week.” 

On our way to our respective classrooms, we were 
attracted by a colorful bulletin board in our library, 
one that proved to be unusual. A large face, with one 
eye open and one eye closed, stared at us and said; 
“Wake Up and Read.”—National Library Week, April 
12-18. When we entered the library, our librarian pre¬ 
sented us with bookmarks that were replicas of the eye¬ 
catching bulletin board poster. 

During National Library Week, while the Seniors 
were doing reference work, they were startled by a 
sudden, rattling noise. As Barbara Russian looked up 
from the encyclopedia she was perusing, she saw a 
fat squirrel swishing his tail to and fro, and tripping 
and leaping joyfully over Profiles in Courage, Double 
Feature, and Jane Eyre. He was having a gay time! 

It seems that our squirrel friend spent a good deal 
of time in the beautiful magnolia trees in our garden. 
However, he became attracted by the new books and 
the “Wake Up and Read” Bulletin Board. In his en¬ 
thusiasm he bounded up five flights, via the fire escape. 
For he, too, decided that for a “Better read, better 
informed America,” he should “Wake Up and Read.” 

Carmen Benitez 


WE’RE SOPHOMORES NOW 

Listen, listen everyone—we’re really going. Where? 
do you ask? Why to the Senior Dance of course— 
where else? I can remember our anxiety last year. 
Everyone went to the dance, everyone, that is, except 
the” freshmen—poor mortals that we were. Well, this 
year we are “super sophomores” and we re go : ng. 

We Sophomores sympathize with the Freshmen of 
1959. We should. They’ll be left out just as we were 
last year. They have participated in everything so far 
except this dance. Oh well, such is life, and customs 
must be carried on. And anyway, they are only Fresh¬ 
men , after all. For weeks after the dance they will 
hear remarks like; “Oh you should have been there!— 
but, of course, you couldn’t have been. You're only 
Freshmen.” 

Be assured, little Freshies, that while we are enjoy¬ 
ing banana splits, music, music, and more music; while 
we are practically floating on air, we will give you a 
thought. Only one thing more have I to say to you 
and that is, Don’t give up the ship. Where there’s a 
will, there’s a way. Next year you will be saying, as 
we are now, “At last! We’re going to the Dance.” 

“Do you think my gown matches my eyes, Lulu?” 

Geraldine Gajdos 



Carmen Benitez 
Valerie McCartin 
Rosaline O’Donnell 
Maria Casillas 

Rose Marie Thi fault 
Victoria Agolia 
Patricia Duerr 
Florence Fleary 

Mary Ellen O’Connor 
Frances O’Dell 

Sandra Schubert 

Second Honors 

Lydia Cosme 
Patricia Rose 

Charlotte Dougherty 
Florence Skelly 

Nora Valentine 


TOP MOVIE 

The most talked-about movie among Euphrasianites 
these days is “The Gift of Love” starring Robert Stack 
and Lauren Bacall. This beautiful picture is about a 
young couple, Julie and Bill Beck. Julie, a medical 
secretary, meets Bill for the fipst time when he comes 
to the doctor’s office in search of a remedy for insomnia. 
Bill is a highly gifted scholar—one could call him a 
genius. Up to this point the only things that mattered 
to him were science and mathematics. Julie changes 
this. From the day Bill meets this girl, his mathematical 
equations and scientific experiments take second place. 

After Julie and Bill are married five years, Julie, 
who has had a rheumatic heart condition since she was 
a child, has a heart attack. Rather than alarm Bill, she 
keeps her secret. She knows that she does not have long 
to live. Realizing that her death will be a blow to 
Bill, she suggests adopting a child. After mention’ng 
it to him several times, Julie realizes his attitude to¬ 
ward adopting a child is not what it should be. Finally, 
Bill consents, saying that it would be fun to have a 
little boy around the house. 

Julie goes to the orphanage with the intention of 
adopting a boy, but when she sees little eight-year-old 
Hitty all her plans are changed. Hitty, a highly imagi¬ 
native child, is pretending to be a horse when Julie 
finds her. This little girl reminds Julie of herself when 
she was that age. Hitty tells Julie that she never 
“works out well.” She has had three trial adoption 
periods, but in each she has failed because she “keeps 
thinking things up.” 

With Bill and Julie, Hitty finds real happiness for 
the first time in her life. However, Bijl is resentful of 
all the attention his wife gives to the child. Months 
pass and the rift between Julie and Bill grows. Finally, 
Julie decides, for the sake of Bill’s happiness, to send 
Hitty back to the orphanage. When she tries to tell 
Hitty, she has another heart attack—this time it is fatal. 

Bill, beside himself with grief, stays for three days 
and nights near Julie’s grave. Finally the family doctor 
forces him to come home to Hitty. He becomes cruel 
to the child for she is a constant reminder of his Julie, 
whom he no longer has. Hitty adds fuel to the fire of 
Bill’s grief as she keeps saying that Julie is not dead— 
at least not in the way Bill thinks. The grief-stricken 
man, not realizing what a vivid imagination Hitty has, 
flies into a rage. The little girl is taken back to the 
orphanage and Bill is left to brood over the loss of his 
Julie. 

That same evening Bill dreams of Julie and Hitty. 
Suddenly he has a premonition that Hitty is in danger. 
He calls the orphanage and asks Mrs. McMasters to 
see if Hitty is in bed. A check is made and Hitty is 
reported massing. 

The child had gone to the place where she had first 
met Julie, saying all the while, “Julie, Julie, I’m com¬ 
ing.” She trips, falls off a cliff and becomes unconscious 
on the beach. 

Bill rushes to the orphanage. He goes to the place 
where Julie first met Hitty, and, finding the unconscious 
child with the waves of the incoming tide rushing in 
upon her, rescues her. When Hitty regains conscious¬ 
ness Bill tells her that Julie sent him to bring her home. 
He admits his love for the child and takes her home 
where, with sweet memories of Julie, Hitty and Bill 
“work out well” together. 

Margaret Verrastro 
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Why were most of the Sodalists dressed in blue the 
third Sunday in April? It was a very happy occasion— 
our annual Communion Breakfast held in honor of Our 
Lady, Queen of the Sodality. 

A statue of Blessed Mother was placed high in the 
center of the room, with the gayly decorated tables 
arranged as rays around her. The breakfast was ex¬ 
pertly prepared and tasted, from start to finish, as 
delicious as it looked. Each Sodalist received, as a 
souvenir, a framed picture of Our Lady of the Mirac¬ 
ulous Medal, gold or silver on a background of blue. 

Making the morning happier, our chaplain and Direc¬ 
tor, Father Collins, came to give the Sodalists some 
merriment and his blessing. 

Toward the end of the morning, the Office of the 
Immaculate Conception was said devoutly for all the 
generous people who had made such a wonderful day 
possible. Absent Sodalists had their share in our prayers. 


CROWNING OF OUR LADY TO TAKE 
PLACE AT END OF MAY 

Sodalists are already making plans for the crowning 
of Mary, our Mother and Queen. Aida Rolan, Sodality 
prefect, is to have the honor of presenting Our Lady 
with her crown. Marie Figuora will be crown-hearer 
and Dorothy Regan will carry the banner of Our Lady. 
The procession, which will take place in the garden, 
will be led by Frances Yulfo and Lorel’e Wheeler. 
From the garden we shall go into the chapel where the 
Sodalists will serve as Guards of Honor for Aida and 
her attendants. The actual placing of the crown on the 
statue will be for all a thrill beyond description. After 
the crowning we shall kneel and ask this sweetest 
of all Mothers to continue to shower her graces upon 
her children of Euphrasian High School. 

Anna Camacho 


MARY, HOPE OF THE WORLD 

Hail, holy Queen, our life, our sweetness, and our 
hope. Hope of the world is one of Our Lady's most 
consoling titles. In the story of creation we learn that 
when Adam and Eve were expelled from Paradise, God 
foretold that a woman would crush the head of the 
serpent. That woman was to be Mary, the Mother of 
the Savior. 

At the Annunciation the Angel Gabriel said to Our 
Lady, “Hail, full of Grace, the Lord is with Thee.” 
Mary was chosen from among all other women to be 
the mother of God, Who was coming into the world 
to redeem mankind. 

All the apparitions of Our Lady teach us that she is 
still the hope we need. However, there is one visitation 
wherein Mary revealed herself as Our Lady of Hope 
—the apparition at Pontmain, France. 

The Franco-Prussian had wrought its vengeance upon 
France. Yet, it was the devotion of some of the people 
in Pontmain that gave hope for a favor from Our Lady. 
On the morning of January 17, 1871, two boys, Eugene 
and Joseph Barbadette, rose early. They recited the 
rosary for their brother, August, who was serving in 
the army. Then they attended Mass. After the Holy 
Sacrifice, Father Guerin requested public prayers for 
France. He said, “Let us add penance to our prayers 
and then we may take courage. God will have pity on 
us. His mercy will come to us through Mary.” 

That evening toward sundown, Eugene saw against 
the azure blue of the sky a beautiful lady clothed in a 
dark blue dress. On her head she wore a blue veil, 
upon which rested a golden crown. Her hands were 
extended in a gesture of welcome. Eugene called Joseph 
who also saw the lady. None of the adults who came 
were able to see the vision. As the boys continued to 
look they saw in the sky the words, “But pray, my 
children, my Son perniits Himself to be moved.” The 
boys realized that the beautiful lady was actually the 
Mother of God. 

The Son of Mary was moved by the prayers of the 
Barbadette children and others like them throughout 
France. They had cast themselves at the feet of Our 
Lady of Hope and begged her intercession. Peace final¬ 
ly came. On May 10, 1871 an armistice was signed. 
Our Lady of Hope obtained for France the peace she 
had promised in her apparition at Pontmain. 

The Mother of God is, without a doubt, our greatest 
hope. Her Divine Son looks to her to give the world an 
example of faith and confidence. She is brave and by 
her courage she inspires her children. In this world 

we need Mary, we need her courage, her faith, her 

love. From the steps of the Temple which the little 
Handmaid of the Lord mounted at the age of three, 
to Nazareth, to Calvary, this sweetest of all mothers 

has given us an example of hope. We go to her Son 

through her. She is our model. Let us never forget 
this. What better model could there be than the mother 
who led a life of love, humility, and prayer to give us 
hope. 

Aida Rolan 


MEET THE SENIORS 

June, the month that means so much to our six 
Seniors, has come at last. Soon Barbara Russian, Rosa¬ 
line O’Donnell, Valerie McCartin, Carmen Duen, Car¬ 
men Benitez, and Aida Rolan will make their way to 
the altar rail to receive their long-desired diplomas. 
The members of the class of 1959 have endeared them¬ 
selves to all at Euphrasian. So that all our readers may 
know them, let me introduce them here. 

Barbara Russian : She is often called the homework 
girl because she is always chasing after someone to 
find out what the homework assignment is. However, 
nobody minds since Barbara works hard. We will miss 
you, Barbara. Night Study will never be the same with¬ 
out you. 

Rosaline O’Donnell : She is known as the Question 
Box because wherever a crowd gathers our Rosaline is 
in its midst asking all sorts of questions. You will be 
missed in the choir, Rosaline. Your beautiful voice has 
given us much pleasure. 

Valerie McCartin : Our editor and star essayist of the 
Senior Class will leave behind her a special place that 
no one can fill. Imagine, next year the Seniors will not 
have to dodge flying books as the girls in Valerie’s 
class did this year when she came tripping into the 
room at the last minute, saying as she slid, “Am I 
late?” And next year no cyclone will tear out of the 
typing room and down the stairs when the dinner bell 
rings. We wish you every success in your career, Val¬ 
erie. 

Carmen Duen: This intriguing Senior is the come¬ 
dian of the class. She could make anyone laugh any¬ 
time. Yet, Carmen doesn’t join in the laughter so she 
doesn’t provoke our teachers (by laughing, that is). 
May your sweet disposition ever remain thus, Carmen. 

Carmen Benitez : Her work in the library and her 
position as “Euphradio” book reviewer have given 
this noble senior the title of, “Queen of Books.” I 
don’t think Carmen is ever without a book. She must 
know Penny and Pam as well as Rosamund du Jardin 
does. Carmen’s reading will become an old standby for 
her some day. May your future life be one of great 
happiness, Carmen. 

Aida Rolan : Our prefect of the Sodality will be 
nr'ssed sorely bv all Euphrasianites. Her sunny smile 
and cherry disposition have never failed to add a glow 
of warmth wherever she has gone. She has always 
shown us good example. May God bless you in what¬ 
ever vocation you choose, Aida. 

Mary Ellen O’Connor 


TO OUR SENIORS 

Now that the closing of school draws near 
We say farewell to our friends so dear. 

Fond memories of them we hold in our hearts 
As from Euphrasian our Seniors depart. 

May the dear Good. Shepherd brighten your way, 
And show you the path to virtue each day. 

May sweet Mother Mary give happiness true, 

Because it is meant for Seniors like you. 

If e’er in your hearts for Euphrasian you yearn, 

T ”st try to remember the lessons there learned, 

May you find, with God’s help, the right path in life, 
May He give you courage to face every strife. 

Don’t ever forget the friends you have made 
While at Euphrasian High School you stayed, 

So, farewell, dear Seniors, may God be with you, 

And give you great peace all your lives through. 

The Girls of Vocational A 


FAREWELL TO EUPHRASIAN 

June, 1959, brings with it both joy and sorrow for 
the six Euphrasian seniors; joy because they have come 
to the end of a long, laborious road. Four years of 
intense study are at last showing their fruition. Sorrow 
comes with the thought of leaving Euphrasian, our 
teachers who have been so kind and understanding to 
us, and our schoolmates who are always so willing to 
help another schoolmate solve some difficult problem. 
These thoughts make us want to start our four years 
all over again. 

It might be impossible for the freshmen, who are new 
in high school, to understand how there could be any 
sorrow in finishing what they themselves are just begin¬ 
ning. It may seem the same way to the sophomores. The 
juniors may see things a little more clearly because 
they are looking forward with great anxiety to that 
most important year of their high school career. 

We leave this advice to all Euphrasianites. Learn all 
you can during your remaining years in school. Study 
all your subjects well so that at the end of your four 
years, you too will experience what we feel, and you 
will see the wonderful results of your work. 

Farewell to Euphrasian High School. We extend our 
gratitude to our teachers for all they have done for 
us. They will be remembered in our prayers and we 
shall never forget the happy days we spent with them 
at Euphrasian. 

Barbara Russian 


in memoriam = 


Sister Magdalen of Our Lady of Mercy 
John McCloskey 

Lola Rivera 

George Noonan 

Charles Serraga 


vocation play presented by 
freshmen 

On May 15 the final assembly for the school year was 
held. This time the program was given by the Fresh¬ 
men. It opened with a monologue, “L’Actrice” or “The 
Actress” given by Sandra Schubert. This noble “fresh- 
ie” deserves much credit for her excellent recitation. 

The main feature of the program was a play entitled 
“These Are Our Lives.” The cast was as follows: Rob¬ 
erta, whose aim in life is to be a good wife and mother, 
was played by Romanita Lopez. Ellen’s (Diane Nowet - 
ner) ideaf is to give herself to God as a Religious. 
Joan (Katherine Karl) has the desire to become a nurse. 
Theresa (Pura Rivera) and Jean (Mary Ellen O’Con¬ 
nor) are aiming for worldly success and fortune. Alice 
(Judy O’Grady) has her mind set on becoming a social 
worker and Margaret (Frances O’Dell) wants to be a 
school teacher. 

Act one shows the group discussing these plans at a 
graduation party. The second act gives a picture of the 
same class twenty years later. Each girl has achieved 
her aim in life. At a reunion they speak of the realiza¬ 
tion of their plans and look ahead to their final reward 
—or punishment. In act three the group is shown await¬ 
ing judgment. They are wondering what is in store for 
them. 

In the last act they find the reward of their labor. All 
except Theresa and Jean receive the Beatific Vision. 
These two are sent to Purgatory to make reparation 
for their greed while on earth. 

Following the play a tableau of Our Lady was pre¬ 
sented. Barbara Skahill took the part of Blessed Moth¬ 
er. The cast knelt around her and sang “’Tis the Month 
of Our Mother” and “Hail Holy Queen Enthroned 
Above.” 

After this touching finale to the play, the announce¬ 
ment was made that the Juniors and Sophomores would 
receive the Sacred Heart honor banner and keep it for 
the rest of the term. Certificates were given to Rose 
Marie Thifault and Sandra Robinson for their poems, 
“My Prayer” and “The World We Live In” which 
have been published in Anthology of High School 
Poetry. A prize was given to Arlene Schalow for 
receiving honorable mention in Catholic Miss for two 
poems and a drawing. 

The assembly ended with the student body’s singing 
the Hail Mary. The program was enjoyed by all who 
saw it. Keep up the good work, Freshmen, we are 
mighty proud of you. 

Roseanne Clark 


P. S.— 

Just a few lines to tell the members of the eighth 
grade class how pleasantly surprised the Freshmen 
were upon receiving your lovely thank you letters . 

When we arrived in class Monday morning it was a 
pleasure to see the bulletin board covered with your 
grand notes, and some from the seniors too. 

We hope that in the future we may have the oppor¬ 
tunity of doing the same when you bear the title of 
“The Freshman Class.” 

Sandra Schubert 


MARY OUR HELPER 

If you’re ever in trouble, 

And you’re feeling sad and blue. 

Lift up your heart to Mary, 

And ask her what to do. 

And when you do the wrong thing, 

’Cause it’s hard to do the right, 

Look up to Our Dear Mother, 

You’re sure to see her light. 

Mary, Our Queen, Our Mother, 

Please show us the way to your Son, 

And tell Him that we are sorry 
For all the wrong things we’ve done. 

Tell Him how hard we will try 
To please Him in every way, 

And tell Him how much we love Hun, 

Dear Mother, Queen of May. 

Charlotte Dougherty 

























Page Four 


EUPHRADIO 


June 1959 



INQUIRING REPORTER 

Greetings, Friends. Here I am again. Does it seem 
possible that this is the last number of “Euphradio” 
for the school year? Well, there is still time for yours 
truly to get in one last question. Might as well make 
it a good one. Think over the past year, friends and 
answer me fearlessly. 


WHAT WAS 

YOUR RED LETTER DAY 
THIS YEAR? 

Charlotte Kirschbaum The day I fixed the candy for 
the Sodality party. (Sweetness) 

Carmen Rodriguez 

The day school closed. (Peace) 

Frances O’Dell 

Every Friday. (The day before 
Saturday) 

Roseanne Clark 

The day I kept quiet for two 
minutes and won fifty cents, 
(le silence est d’or) 

Josephine Montero 

The day I was compared with 
Sally Small. (Good things 
don’t have to come in small 
packages) 

Rosaline O’Donnell 

The day O’Donnell became a 
band leader. (Meet McNamara) 

Nydia Camp is 

Everyday. Since school is a 
must I just try to make the 
best of it. (Eager Beaver) 

Barbara Russian 

The day our worthy Inquiring 
Reporter called me antFRus- 
sian. (America, I love you) 

Valerie McCartin 

The day I had all the answers 
correct in American History. 
(Sometimes I’m patriotic) 

Carmen Benitez 

The day I was crowned Queen 
of books. (Oh! how beautiful 
is our library.) 

Aida Rolan 

The day I studied in the libra¬ 
ry. (May I quote something 
for you?) 


There it is, friends. Now I regretfully relinquish my 
pad and pencil. I sincerely hope that my successor will 
have as much fun and satisfaction as I had in being 
Euphrasian’s Inquiring Reporter. 

Carmen Duen 


WILL EVER 

Rosemary Thifault .. Gain speed in typing ? 

Carmen Benitez .. Put her books away.? 

Ruth Lo Bosco .-.Stop running? 

Rosaline O’Donnell ...Stop typing? 

Charlotte Kirschbaum .Remember? 

Imelda Dennis .Put her glasses on? 

Maria Casillas __Whisper? 

Arlene Schalow .Stop Wandering? 

Ana Camacho ---*.Become historically minded? 

Gloria Millet .Frown? 

Mary Ellen O’Connor .Finish her “Euphradio” ar¬ 

ticle ? 

Charlotte Dougherty .-.Come early to school ? 

Valerie McCartin ...Be late for the bell? 


MAin 2-0220 

THE LEWIS DRUG STORE 
For Prompt Drug Service 
Special Attention Given 

Mail and Phone Orders 
Ask Your Neighbor 
129 Gates Avenue 
Brooklyn 38, N. Y. 


SUN LIGHTING DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 
Electrical Supplies & Fixtures 

331 Rockaway Ave. 

Brooklyn 12, N. Y. 

DI 2-7175 



• 

Dear Editor, 

Do you want to buy some land on the moon? If so 
buy your stocks on <( Otto Lightening of the Sky.” 

FLYING SAUCER 
Dear Flying Saucer, 

I would never endanger my life by flying in a space 
ship made of pie plates, cardboard and can openers. 

* * * 

Dear Editor, 

If you don’t want stock on the moon can I interest 
you in space on Mars? 

MERCURY 

Dear Mercury, 

If the rent is reasonable, the neighbor human, and 
the air contains oxygen, I might be interested. 

* * * 

Dear Editor, 

How do the worthy seniors feel about leaving their 
fellow Euphrasianites? 

NOSTALGIC 

Dear Nostalgic, 

They feel like anyone who has lost something dear 
and close to their hearts. 

* * * 

Dear Editor, 

Why are those beans on the telephone table? 
BOSTON 

Dear Boston, 

Because two foolish, yet lovable, Euphrasian scien¬ 
tists are working on their latest brain storms. They 
are going to the moon via beanstalk. 


THE SEARCH 

Now you see them, now you don’t. They are little 
things, but oh! what trouble and worries they have 
caused since Charlotte Dougherty carried them home. 
The creatures in question are Zo and Bo (short, of 
course, for Zoology and Botany), two prize chameleons 
whose presence has livened up the lab since April 26. 
Equipped with one hundred meal worms for food, Zo 
and Bo walked, or rather, crawled into the hearts of 
all Euphrasian biologists. 

The animals—if they may be so called—were put into 
a large globe. Until something better could be found, 
the top opening of the new home was covered with 
gauze. Then, as everything seemed peaceful, the cha¬ 
meleons were left alone for the night. 

Now comes the mystery. No one can understand how 
it happened. The mesh of the gauze was so fine that 
everyone thought it impossible for even the worms to 
crawl through. Well!!! our Zo and Bo decided to 
explore the lab. They left their food behind and some¬ 
how—we don’t know how—they made their way through 
the cloth. 

The next morning when the escape was discovered, a 
frantic hands and knees search was carried on in the 
lab and its vicinity. The protective coloring of Zo and 
Bo made it impossible for them to be seen without the 
aid of a flashlight. Even with a light the searchers 
could not find the chameleons. Finally, when all seemed 
hopeless, our biology teacher opened her desk drawer 
and there in a corner was Bo. Could it be that he was 
looking for a book worm? As quick as a flash he was 
whisked back into his globe. Almost at the same mo¬ 
ment Zo was discovered in a forest of plants, at least 
it must have seemed like a forest to him. He was brought 
home too. 

Now, in a screen-covered globe dwell Zo and Bo. They 
no longer attempt to leave their happy home. At present 
they are content to remain there, the objects of many 
curious and interested gazes. They seem to love their 
happy home and at last we are sure that there will 
never have to be another search. 

FLASH!!! MAY 24: TWO CHAMELIONS 
ARE ON THE LOOSE AGAIN!!! THEY WERE 
LAST SEEN APPROACHING THE GUPPIES . 

Frances O’Dell 



v: 


WHEN YOU COME TO THE END 

Yesterday as I was sauntering around my garden I 
decided to sit down and rest awhile. Once settled I saw 
a little bug, the strangest looking being I had ever 
seen. He was nonchalantly gliding along my most beau¬ 
tiful morning glories, as content and as free as a 
feather in a mid-summer breeze. I made a vain attempt 
to flip him off but his tranquil manner pulled at my 
heart strings. I watched my little friend even more 
closely, my nose almost touching his eyes which appar¬ 
ently were crossed. Then, without warning, this solemn, 
yet facetious creature looked with loving eyes at me. 
He began to sniff wjth his chartreuse nose and shake 
his purple whiskers. At first he looked brown but each 
time I changed my position he changed his color. It 
seemed to me that he was iridescent. His ugly face 
appeared almost pretty to me. He looked as if he was 
smiling, so I smiled back, sort of thinking that my 
mind must be somewhere on the loose. Since when do 
we human beings smile at bugs? Well, we should when 
those dwellers of the soil smile at us. After twenty 
minutes of intense examination I noticed that the glory 
of my morning glories began to look sad. Peering even 
closer at him I noticed that he was missing a leg. 
So-o-o-o to put this unfeathered friend out of his misery 
and, I might add, out of this world—BANG!!! 
WHACK!!! It was all over! 

DEAD END 

Margaret Verrastro 


HOW TO BE A BORE 

A bore is a person who is liked only by other bores. 
If any one desires to become one, follow the advice 
given below and you are sure to achieve your aim. 

When you get up in the morning bring a bad dispo¬ 
sition to the breakfast table. Be careful not to smile 
because your family might think you enjoy being with 
them. 

At lunch time contradict your dad whenever you get 
a chance. After all, you go to school and you know all 
the answers. After lunch make your mother understand 
that you are working too hard. Then tell her all about 
Mrs. Cherritree’s new dress and gorgeous new finger¬ 
nail polish. Before she answers you, inform her that 
Mr. Ray D. Ooh is having lunch with Miss T. V. Sette. 
When that bit of information is passed on, tell your 
brother that you will help him with his three R’s. 
Before he asks you any questions, tell him all about 
your new teacher. If he interrupts you, warn him not 
to be impolite. Then tell him all your troubles. When 
he tries to console you, turn around and eat some 
cookies and watch television. After all, who is he to 
help you? 

At supper time, when your sister Betty comes in from 
work, ask her to explain the book she is reading. When 
she begins, telephone your friend Nancy and give her 
your opinion of her new hair style. 

When Harry comes to take you to the prom, dress as 
flashily as you can. After all, you must be noticed to 
get anywhere. Before you go into the auditorium tell 
Harry that you don’t want him to dance with Lily Lee. 
While you dance chew gum and talk as loudly as you 
can. Tell your partner about the boy next door, how 
courteous, handsome, and smart he is. Then ask him 
how he likes biology. Before he answers tell him you 
hate it. After that, ask his opinion of the tune that is 
being played. If he says he likes it, scold him for his 
poor taste and tell him you can’t stand the record. 

If this pattern is followed for at least a week, you 
will surely achieve your goal and will be one of the 
most unpopular girls in the school. 

Carmen Duen 


NORWOOD SEA FOOD MARKET 

Direct Receivers of 
Fresh Fish, Oysters, Clams 

3154 Fulton Street — Brooklyn, N.Y. 
AP.7-1059 

Phone orders Promptly Delivered 
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112 Church Street—off Park Place 
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